Right Hon. Marquess Cnrzon, K.G.
that he cherished three ambitions in life : first, to be Viceroy of India ; second, to be Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs ; and, third, to be Prime Minister.1 We may still live to greet him with the recognition,
Thou hast it now, King, Cawdor, Glamis, all,
As the weird women promised.
But these speculations, though full of interest, belong to the impenetrable future, and my business is rather with the past.    I should suppose, though I had not the honour of knowing him when he was young,  *hat few men have ever altered less from boyhood onwards.    We do not lack some contemporary light upon our hero when he was an Eton boy, for Mrs. Lyttelton, in the charming biography which  she  recently  published  of her  most  distinguished husband, has  made known a letter which Alfred wrote from Cambridge to Lord Curzon, still at Eton,   but  destined  shortly for  the  intellectual society of Balliol.    The letter is dated August, 1878. "I can fancy myself" (writes Lyttelton) " talking with  you  over  a  too-sumptuous  tea  in  the  most comfortable of Eton rooms. ... I was quite taken out of (i.e.9 upset) at seeing the traces which much dejection  had  left  on you,   my  shapely boy. . . . One thing I want you to do before going to Oxford is to take stock carefully of your present opinions and aims, and after a year's life there compare the realisation of your aims with your intention.   It may possibly be mortifying, but it is quite sure to be wholesome."
One must not give way overmuch to sentiment; but I like to think of the shapely boy sitting oven a too-sumptuous tea in the most comfortable of
i Written in 1923. G                                              85